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he served up to us that day at dinner, brought us all over
to his side.
At daybreak on the 8th of June we left an encampment
we had made near a little village in Rohilkund. We had
arrived at it the evening before, after traversing the twenty-
five miles which lay between it and Rewah, Our train
could only go at a very moderate pace over the heavy
ground caused by the rains. Besides this, the streams
began to swell, and fording several delayed us some hours.
After all we had not now so very far to go. We were
sure of reaching the mountainous region before the end of
June. There we intended to instal Steam House for
several of the summer months, as if in the midst of a
sanatorium. We had nothing to make us uneasy in that
respect.
On the 8th of June Captain Hood missed a fine oppor-
tunity for a shot.
The road was bordered by a thick bamboo jungle, as is
often the case near villages, which look as if built in a
basket of flowers. This was not as yet the true jungle, for
that, in the Hindoo sense, applies to the rugged, bare, and
sterile plain, dotted with lines of grey bushes. We, on the
contrary, were in a cultivated country, in the midst of a
fertile territory, covered in most places with marshy rice-
grounds.
Behemoth went quietly along, guided by Storr7? hand,